
'tS- The Hitlorie of 

Pa/.Y qu rogue, here s Lime in this Sack too, there is nothin 
but rogery to befound in villanous manjyet a coward is Wo J . 
then acupoffack with lime in it. A villanous coward, goth 8 
waies old lacks, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good ma ^ 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the eartn , tnen am J°* 
fhotten hefringithere hues not 3 good men vnhangd in * 
land, and one of them is fat, and growesold } God helped 
while, a bad world 1 fay : 1 would 1 were a weauer.l could fi u ! 
Pfalmes,cr anything. A plague of all cowards, I fay ft, 11, U “ 
Princ ♦ How now Wolfacke,v\ hat mutter you? " 

Fait AKings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy Kino 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driueall thy Subnets atu? e ' 

theelikea flockeof Wila-geefe, Ileneuerwearchaireoiimr 

face more, you Prince of Wales, J j. 

Prm. Why you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

PV. Arcyou not a coward? anfwere me to that, and p ml 
there. ‘ 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me cowardly the 
Lordjle ftabthee. 

iW. I call thee coward? jle fee thee damndc eare I call thee 
coward, but I would glue a thoufand pound I cold run as fall 
as thoucanft. You are ftraight enough in the fhoi»iders,yoii 
care not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
■iriends? a plague vpon fuch backing.* g ue me them thatwiE 
** cc me.giue me a cup of fat k,I am a rogue it 1 drunk to day 

Prt . Ovillaine,rhy bps are lcarce wip’d fince thou drunkfi . 

* 3 .n. Fal.ailh one for that. He dnnkj. 

Aplagueofallcowars ftillfiy i, .jj 

Prin. V^hat’s the matter? t 

Fal. What s the matter? heere bee fourc of vs, haue tanea 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prm. Whereisut Ar<r%,whei e is it? '.||| ji 

Falf.Whe eisit ? taken from vs it is .* a hundred vpon ■ 
ore fourc of vs. g£ F% 

Prm. What, a hundred man f 

Fa/. I am a rogue, if ] wearenorahalfefword,withadoze 1 
of them two houres together. J haue Leaped by miracle. lam 
€ight times thiufl through the Poublet, fouxe through the 

HuleJj 



Henry the Fourth , 

Hofe,my buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack t 
like a hand-faw ,eccejigmm. 1 neucr dealtbetter fince 1 was a 
tT.an,sll would not do. A plague of al cowards.let them fpeak 
iftliey fpeake more or lelle then truth, they arc villaines, and 
the fonnes of darknefte. 

Gad. Speake firs, how was it ; 

Rofs, Wee fourftfet vpon fome dozen. 

Fa/(t. Sixteen e at lea ft, my Lord. 

Rojs. And bound them. 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound.. 

pal. You rogue they were bound, euery man of them, or X 
am a lew elfe,an Ebrew lew. 

%ofs. As we were fharing.fome 6 . cr 7. frdh m«n fet v po vs. 

pal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

Pun ♦ Whatfoughtye withthem all/ 

Pal. All ? Iknownorwharyoucallall; botifl foughtnot 
with fifty of them , I aro a bunch Radifh: if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old Aw^then am 1 no two 
leg'd creature. 

Pain. Pray God you haue not murthered fome of them. 

Pal, Nay that’s p* ft praying for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two 1 am fure 1 hsue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
Clites 1 tell thee what HaljfX tel thee alie,fpit in my face;cal 
tne Hoife:thou knowelhny old word; here 1 lay, and thus I 
bore my poinr.-loure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 

Prin. What,foure. ? thou laid ft but two, cuen now. 

Pal. Foure Ha/,1 told thee fourc. 

FPoin. 1 , 1 ; hefaid foure. 

Pal. Thele foure came all a front,& mainely thruft at mej 
1 made no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus, 

Prin. Seuen?why there were but foure, euen now. 

Pal. In Buccorom. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buccorumfuites, 

Pal. Seuen,by thefe Hihsior f am a villaine elfe. 

Prm. Prethee let ivm alone,we fhail haue mote anon. 

Falf* Docft thou hear* me Hal. . 

Pri*. 1 and marke thee too. Jacket 

Faff, 
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